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To A. F. TYTLER,

SIR,

.NOTHING less than the unfortunate ac-
cident I have met with could have prevented
my grateful acknowledgments for your letter.
His own favourite poem, and that an essay in a
walk of the muses entirely new to him, where
consequently his hopes and fears were on the
most anxious alarm for his success in the at-
tempt; to have that poem so much applauded
by one of the first judges, was the most deli-
cious vibration that ever trilled along the heart-
strings of a poor poet. However, Providence,
to keep up the proper proportion of evil with
the good, which it seems is necessary in this
sublunary state, thought proper to check my
exultation by a very serious misfortune. A day
or two after I received your letter, my horse
came down with me and broke my right arm.

As